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{o the Inhabuants of e e 1s, 
Ladies and Gentlemen, 

FE: 11 . following lines being an Attempt to 
>zpoſe Vice, Cruelty, and Oppreſlion, I 
atter mv{elf will meet your Countenance and 
rotection, if lo, I am fatisfhed. If it has any 
Merit your approbation is a ſufficient Reward ; 
s Faults your Candour I am certain will not 


exnole ; aiter having palled the Preſs, it muſt 


* 


take its Fate; for you it was chiefly deſigned, 


by one, wWlio Jas already, and !ull offers you 


his Services, and is with due Relpect, 


Your obcdient humble Servant, 


in INHABITANT. 
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ANTIENT COINS, 


A Delcriptive Poem. 


„„ 


1 II E humble Muſe, no foreign Fable brings, 
From Mount Parnaſlus, or Helperia's Springs, 
So high he ſoars not ; and his Ends attain'd, 
When truth is told, and your Applaule is gain'd, 
As you peruſe, the Facts, you can compare; 
The Poet pity ; but the Man you'll ſpare: 
Whoſe chicicſt Aim, is Virtue's Cauſe to plead, 
Nor venom'd Tongue, of waggifh Critic, dread, 


Tien. to cur Tali, leſt wearied by Delay; 


Yeu cry! this Prologue, ſure, would d—n a Play. 
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ANTIENT COINS. 
Of yellerday our Theme, no Tale remote, 
Told in fictitious lines, our ſheet doth blot ; 
To labour went, poor farmer, who in Need, 
Did dig, and quarry, for his daily bread ; 
Into foundation, of a ruin'd wat 
By happy ſtroke, his pickax chanc'd to fall, 
Where had been hid, in vault remote, and old, 
Store of broad Silver, mix'd, with molly Gold. 
No fragile Urn, in Romiſh- Shape appears; 
But box of hard old Oak; f. on carth he rears ; 
Of filver Coins, which had for ages paſt, 
There lain conceal'd, within the dreary waſto, 


In weight, at leaſt an hundred; proof, is made: 


Then thro' the Streets with nimble Step did tread, 


In Taylor's houle, the honeſt Farmer dwelt, 
And faithful was, to what his own heart felt; 


To wicked Taylor, docs the Tale unfold, 


Whoſe Eyes did brighten, in the hope of Gold; 


To newer box, che Coin he now transfers, 


For honeſt farmer, then in Judgement errs; 
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Box with lock, made tait the dully Coin; 


2 1 * ' | Tong, 33 
EA Now. holds ſecure, leſt thnencea rogue parloin, 
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Nat then eure, O Farmer l een to chee, 


Fi. 6 
Thy narrow Pocket, no contains tune icy, 


; 0 3 * . , - 2 "47 * 
| For honeſt men, no locks noi bars, there wants, 
x E'en theſe avail not, where a Villain haunts ;; 


Ani now, poor Man, in his own hands he bears, 
His hohe, & confort in declining vears "Ih 
To Vill.i.s Claws, he hecdieisly conſigus, 
Tune chicfe!t Comfort, of theſe ſorded Times. 


In good-man's mind, no Jealuuſy doth lurk, 


8 "7 F- 


Of viler Trick, from Taylor, than from Turk. 


Ano ':cr. box appears, from under Ground, 


In the ſame Vault, with that which Farmer ſound, 


Ny feniieteyss t 


1: Tempting metals ſeen ; 


Mod drcall outcry, raiſed them between; 


Cold, Siiver, Stones, with ſtuff of viler hew, 


I ow bencing down, into the lap they threw ; 
thele t> ther ones ran, with mighty Speed, 


Wild others hurry up, and dawn, in greed ; 


4 NTIENT COINS. 


'Cnefe Lit the Stones, in keeneſt ſearch, while thode. 


Ji Sprung from bed, did hurry on their Cloaths ; 
Ail to the tuins, bend tlieir way with Speed, 
In -drcaglail Conil. d, betwixt hope, and Greed ; 
Nu bees that hive at noon, in ſammer's Day, 
Or on their hut at.c'en,.. are ſeen to play; 
Did wake ſuch buzz, about the cartny Mound, 
As Gy: the route, who harrow up the Ground ; 
The huge large Stones, in inſtant up they tore, 


golden Store. 


Without latigue, in hopes of g 


1 f 


Now ſell diſpute, the 2 abhle route Poſleſt, 


And direfull Battle, did the work Molcit ;; 


I; 5 f £ 5 ; 33 1 
Nor lay we not, by Chance or hy Deſign, 

3 : 1 L 3 3 * | 3 % 134 : i 0 
Tung vounded's carried, from the Golden! Mine. 
8 8 : L s . | , Q 18 9. 42 I: 21 
Eubhapoy Man! Who fes hours huce did boalt, 


To find himſelfupontthe Golden: Coaſt: 


3 
NOW its in head, with napkin fall up-bound, 
Une ever to vali upon the Cround -; 
Letters carried h me, in bed to gricve, 
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5 ANTE NF: COTN;S, 

From Morn to Eve, of a jong Bunmmer's Lay, 
No Mortal from the Ruin, fee n''l ty tray; 
And had not D.ubr, by * Degrees, begun, 
To ſeize the Route, before the letting Zun; 
The darkeſt Night, that ever rob'd the hy, 76 
Had never caus'd them from the Work to liy ; 

Now in the ſtreets, and lancs, with dreadful fuls, 

Men, women, boys, the Matters do diſcuſs; 
V hoſe was the wealth ? by what King was it coin'd ? 
How old the Datcs? by whom was it purloin'd ? 89 
Some from their Sides, the Maſſy pieces draw; 
Theſe, old and black, and thoſe, without a flaw + 
From EDWAAD SixTk, to SECOND CuanLiieg's Reign; 
By Date arrang'd ; they from their Pockets drain, 
The Gold, and Silver, that from Mother Earth, 3; 
By .\tion ſtrange, that Day had come to birth 


% & 


The fickle Croud, in various theme, now ſplit, 


Tho' each convinc'd, that he the truth had lit, 


wc. 


Some ſaid a Cooper, ſure, had own'd that place 
His very name, diſtinguiſhed, and Race; 
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Ije this vat Treaſure, there, hal hid away 
In troublon mes, or Monmouth's fatal Day; 
Another ett, in lower Strains did tell; 

A 


f.t Scdemovor Pa'itle, how this Cooper fell: 


Anwacr ſtil, dul ſeem, wich wiſer pate; 


Si 


% wonder much! that there was found no plate; 
As if eur happy Fathers, did not know ; 


hon vwoat thiags, tacit Money to beſtow. 


Then nig'.t came on, to cloſe this giddy Day ; 


IIe goss tie route, in mixed Theme to ſtray. 100 
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PART Il. 


Quid non Morta'ia peftora cogis? 
Auri Sacra fames.—Virg. 


O Curſed thirſt for Gold in human breaft. 
Moſt direſul plague which can a Soul inteſt, 


O T fo the Taylor; in whoſe Inmoſt Soul, 


Vile ayarice reign'd ; & reign'd, without Controul 


Whoſe Shocking likeneſs, cou'd we truly take, 


Would freeze your blood, and make your limbs to quake, 


For was he cven Beautiful, in form, 


His wicked Deeds, well merited our Scorn 2 


But here, in Body ſore decrep't, we find, 


| What far more horrid is; a villain Mind; 


Nor is it eaſy, for us to contrive ; 
How, ſuch a Soul, might on the Earth arrive ! 


In evil day, wherein Mankind did fin, 


Or, Earth did ſmoke, with blood of Brother-kin ; 


Or, on ſuch Day, as uprig'"'t Job oppreſt. 


In bitter Curſe, did ſeparate, from the Reſt ; 


E 
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3 ANTIENT COINS. 


NMay have been born its Mate, ill hap, perchance ; 


But none more horrid, fable doth advance. 

In other Caſe, our Duty is, we know, 

O'er Nature's blots, a Covering to throw ; 

But here we cannot, where a wicked Mind, 
Weich marks of Nature's Negligence, is join'd. 

Wie have obierved, in our former Fries. 

Tat newer Box, dota now contain the Coins, 
The Key af which, the honeſt farmer Kceps, 

Aud thiaking all was well ; he ſoundly Sleeps. 
But to the Taylor's open Fyes, and Ears, 

In proper Shape, the D- - - I's-Self appears, 
Vho thus addrelst, at deadelt our of niche; 
Awake in bed, the ſorded Taylor wight; ; 
Son of my ey! thy hands doth now hold falt; 
What makes thee happy, while thy Life doth laſt; 
Take care of it! and for thy Uſe, as ſuch, 


„ worthy Servant thou hat not too much 3 


— 1 


* : 5 1. 3 
Te bare of endr ng R. n,; our deadly foe ; 
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Evi de it noi, te 1 th G Rec, 
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ANTIENT COINS. 
Thus ſpake the Fiend, che Taylor did attend; 

And willing car, doth to ill counscl lend ; 

At early morn, arts Taylor from his bed ; 

The ſ>ecch of Satan, teeming in his head; 

The wicked plot, by no means cou'd forgoe, 

But inſtant tends his pace, 10 G Rs 06 
In wicked counse] met ; the helliſh Crew; 

To work they went, and Covenant renew, 

Such vows now pals, as evil Demons feign, 

For Sterling truth; to minds of guilty Men 

So Demons revel, in their gloomy Cells ; 

When mankind's duped, by their artful ſpells z 


E'en fo this pair, hon no firm faith doth hold; 


No honour binds, cach thinks his own, the Gold; 


Now, fierce diſpute, and uproar, had 'enſued, 


Had not the Taylor; former leag ie renew'd, 


He Spoke, and Snow'd. what pity it wau'd be, 
If in dividing, they ſhould diſagree, 
Believe me Ch---s; on my honeſt word ; 


One halſthe wealth, you mult to me, afford, 
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ANTIENT COINS, 
R - e made a pauſe ! with pain, at length agreed, 
That to divide the wealth, they now procced ; 
For villains do reludantiy reſign, 

If, e'en by fellow- fraud they Can ele ; 

For held firm faith, amongſt the horrid Crew : 
Hard were the taſk, to bring their Crimes to view. 
Thus of the Coins, which by R. e convey'd 
To his own houſe, they foul diviſion made. 
Thus honeſt farmer, yeſterday did glad, 

Now ſees want's pangs, Suſpended O'er his head. 
The Key he had, but it avails him not: | 
Alas ! no Guard againſt the Villains plot, 
Thus, whilſt che Shepherd wanders o'er his farm, 
His flock Secure ; nor dreams of any harm ; 

Some prowling Wolf their lurks; within the fen, 
Which of His abſence, has had wicked Ken; 

Ant as the La nb, doth lick the Tender flowers, 

His blood he gorges, and his limbs devours. 


This farmer ſaw too late, that he did err, 


Juttice doch Complaiat preferr, 
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11 ANTIENT COINS. 


By order then, a thorough Search is made, 
To try to find, the Money which had ſtray'd ; 


In vain, they ſearch in houſe of C-----5sR-e; 


They nothing find, light on this act, to throw; 
Except the box, with Sixteen pounds therein, 
Where formerly, an hundred good had been ; 
Each art is tried, by every feeling Mind ; 

With willing ſoul, the p or mans right to. find, 
By every means ; the villains to Cajole ; 

To tell, where lay the Money; they had {tle ; 


But all in vain, on horrid Miſchief bent: 


Another day, in eager ſearch, is ſpent, 


Nought did produce, nor is the Money found, 


Tho' moſt men faid, it was hid under-ground, 


Much praiſe is due, to men of worth, and ſenſe, 


5 Who without view of gain, or recompence, 


Did undertake, the poor man's rightful Cauſe, 
Who ruin'd was, by villains dreadſul Claws; 
By manly, Spirued, and proper Steps, 


Rowe's ſtore is ſound, tho' he's a known adepts. 
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ANTIENT COINS. 


In honeſt ScrntveN's field, the Money's found. 
It was indeed Concealed ; under Ground ; 1 
To priſon, Juſtice doth him now Conſign; 

In diſmall Cell, well merited, to pine. 

Put wicked Taylor, holds ſill, to his Teſt, 

Nor all this while; a ſingle word Confeſs'd ; 100 
From true, to falſe, he every moment ſtrays, 

And tells his tale, an hundred different ways, 

Ty ſubtle turnings, trys, truth to evade, 

Denies next hour, what he the former ſaid ; 

Now Taylor is, in Durance vile, confin'd, 103 


And what muſt be, the horrows of his mind? 


To think, that he, by wickedeſt deſign, 


Againſt his friend, and neighbour, did combine. 


* 
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"10" ſare of third; by Farmer's own conſent : 
His black, and Greedy ſoul, is not content, | 110 
And now leave we, theſe rogues, to ſtand the trial, 

Of Stern Jultce ; which takes no denial. _ 12 | 
Yet ſiill we wiſh, that by due ſenſe of guilt, 


A :1 dire remorſ+ by the unworthy felt; 
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99 ANTIENT COINS. 

Join'd to the trueſt penitential deeds ; 113 
May unto Heaven, raiſe their guiity heads. 

It may be thought ; by Strictures Grawn {4 ſtrong ; 
We really mcant, to do the wretched wrong ; 

It is not ſo, we only mean by ded ; 

To ſhow the monſter, with an Hundred heads, 129 
The Taylor's Charatter, here drawn at large; 

With three, of the moſt dreadfn] Crimes, we charge; 
To breach of truſt, then, add you villain Theft, | | 
Next vile ingratitude, fee what 1s left. 
Theſe men, alone, do merit well our praiſe ; 12s 


, 


Who drooping Virtue, from the Ground do raiſe, 


May heaven prevent, that we ſhou'd e'er oppreis, | | 
The needy man, or Virtue, in Diſtreſs, 1 
Our neighbours foibles, e'en, we would not touch, 
But Crimes like theſe, can't be expoſ'd too much; 139 
That vice appal'd, may ever be in dread ; 
Y | In this fair Town, to raiſe its frightful head, 


i: So we by Subſta ce, conſtantly do ſcan, 


The ſweeteſt graces. in the Coal of Man, 


14 ANTIENT COINS. 
Of Princely virtues, formed in the Mind, | 136 
Majeſtic Beauty, love, and grace, we find, 


Een Virtuc's Self, to make her more admir'd ; 


A Beauty's drawn ; with every grace inſpir'd. 


Likewiſe, truck in our minds, Idea draws, 


Ii 2 
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1 Vice, a huge Monſter, arm'd with many Claws. 140 
| | Ius, we go on, for ever, to compare 13 F 
[ Things of av Subſtance, what a Subſtance Wears 
4 3 us Antient poets, uſed were t9 ling. 
| [ | Or Bloyuming beauty, as the pleaſant ſpring: 
| | How from ſage lips, wiſe ſentiment did flow, 145 
7 | 
5 As Trees do bloſsom, or as roſes blow. 
0 Inu natures vail extent, they freely rove, p 
| From loity Mountain, to the ſhady Grove, | 
4 | From gayeſt Hill, and Dale, and moſſy Spring, | ? 
| Their tanciul lays, the ſweeteſt notes do bring; 170 . 5 
j | It ow Summers beats fatigue, the rural Swains; . 5 
ö | And Harveus plenty, gladdens all the plains, g | I 
' | Waile hercelt Winter's Storms, and raging Wind, i 
x | Tacy oft compare; to wicked Lyrant's mind, „ 1 
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ANTIENT 
What hideous Shape, does famous Milton fay ? 
Had the dire Goblin fin, betore Man's Day, ? 

4 4 With ſense Sublime, who deſtin'd was to Soar, 

i Where never mortal, dared had, before, 

| And fartheſt down, into the dead Abyſs, 
He braves found Judgement ; into very Guels, 
There adamantine Chains and fire Confin'd 
Who did inſult e'en the Almighty mind, 

This, and much more is ſung, of Antient time, 

in verſe Heroic, or delicious rhyme, 

The ſacred Hiſtory itſelf Conveys 

The dire effects of fin, in former days. 

In early times, by mankinds evil deeds, 

; Juſt heav'n provok'd ; a deluge thence proceeds, 


Which, with wild wreck. and ſadden overthrow, 


Confuſion heap'd, on all things here below; 

Of the great deep, the fou itains up are broke, 

i 5 Then nature Gon with the alm'ghty ſtroke; 
ro dire deliruftion, Horrible ? Conlign'd, 

12 By wrath Divine, the Millions of Mankind. 
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15 ANTITITNTCOLNS: 


Of gtan, or bean or 5 or flower, remains, 


lic 


Not ſmalleſt veſt ge, on the Hills or plains. 


One common fate, all Mankind did purſue, 
But {ſafe in Ark then reſts, with choſen ſew, 
That man, alone, 'v 3 Se upright Mind, 
Before his God, did licarenly mercy find. 
Another Race, with Guilt the Earth did ſtrain, 
Mamre's fruitful plain. 


: „ 4 P--- 
Who did inhadit, 


1 * 13 area | | 1 
Ou whom, the vengeance of Almighty ire 


Was poured down, in ſtorms of Liquid fire, 


doth Confound, 


This Quilty race in ruin 
As Snow, the Brin tone covers all the Ground. 
To plazues, and Death, and to each Human woe, 


For ever Stands expoſed, Virtue's foe. 


Nr. ſhall we our frail faculties Diſgrace, 


Fair Virtue's ; heavenly origin to Trace; 


\ 


Beyond all Gate „Eternal in renown, 
Uulyil:d Gem in Heaven's Immortal Crown :; 
10 youth | * hom well we wiſh, and for whole Good, 


A {h r ad lrels II. all now Our Ines l 
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in 3 ANTIENT' COINS. 

And NOW Example take, from wicked Deeds, 

In ſpite of Art, what dire Diſgrace proceeds z 
Guard well your Thoughts, from covetous Deſign, 
What is thy Neighbours, ought not to be thing, 

. With Virus Friends, be ſure to find a place, 
he it your pride, to fill it with a Grace, 

; Not all the Indies, makes you happy here, 

Tf oace, from Virtue's pleaſant paths you veer, 

My time well ſpent, if to your tender minds, 
Wholeſome Advice ſrom my Ideas finds ; 

And ye O Parents! whom indulgent heav'n, 

To reat up Youth, the weighty charge hath giv'n; 
Be careful, how you ſtore their docile minds, 

To youthful breasts, Vice ealy Accels finds ; 

_ May Heaven for 122 you 1 pangs defend, 

F or Children's Vices, even your Souls will rend. 

A Stranger to your Town, has made theſe Lines, 


Spot of Earth confines, 
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flower, remains, 


IIIs Or pla! . 


all Mankind did purſue, 


: 
: choſen few, 


ever upright XIind, 
woaly mercy find, 
ie Earth did train, 


Who did inhabft,  Mamre's fruitful plain. 


Almighty ire 


Was poured down, in ſtorms of Liquid fire, 


Confound, 


As Snow, the Brimfione covers all the Ground. 
and to each Human woe, 
For ever Stands expouicd, Virtue's toe. 

Nor all we our fratl faculties Diſgrace, 

in to Trace; 


renown, 


13's Immortal Crown ; 
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1 ANTIENT COINS. 
And NOW Example take, from wicked Deeds, 

In ſpite of Art, what dire Diſyrace proceeds ; 
Guard well your Thoughts, from covetous Deligy, 
What is thy Neighbours, ought not to be thing, 
With Virtue's Friends, be ſure to find a place, 

Be it your pride, to fill it with a Grace, 

Not all the Indies, makes you happy here, 

If oace, from Virtue's pleaſant paths you veer, 

My time well ſpent, if to your tender minds, 
Wholeſome Advice ſrom my Ideas finds; 


And ye O Parents ! whom indulgent heav'n, 


To reat up Youth, the weighty charge hath gr; 


Be careful, how you ſtore their docile minds, 

To youthful breasts, Vice ealy Accels finds ; 

May Heaven for ever, you from pangs defend, 
For Children” 3 Vices, even your Souls will rend. 
A Stranger to your Town, has made theſe Lines, 


Spot of Earth conkines, 
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—- ERRATUM. 
Part the 1ſt. Line the 4oth, for ſorded, read 
"* ondid. f 


Part the 2d, Line the 28th, ditto, | 
Ditto, 36th and 41ſt lines, for Counſell, read | | 


Councill. os ER 
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